CHRISTMAS TIMES
§ AT THE POSTOFFICE
S LEHED

If that sminently mood natursd and
Iovable old gentloman, Pomimoster Bar-
ratt, doesn’t Jook out he will get hlm»&r
fnto Lrouide It wis learmed yesterdiy
thut ba his boen for esevern! days Jo- |
werventing Taflers that were mudled st the
Bolt Lake postofMice. 1t wiil shoek the |
community 1o Tearn that after serving
his Uncls Sikoa_ for 18 monihs, during |
wiltich time no shudow of a Fl.i!]’llr‘nl'l hns
atinched 10 his andministration, Mr, Bar-
ratt hae been sanught red-handed in &
violation of ihe postal laws by actually
Intervapting letters. And it's a cloar onse
sgain=t him, too, for he admitted i@ him-
self  yosterday.,  Actually admitted that
somb two or three hundred lettors sl
never reach t(he persons 1o wham dd-
drossad, botmuse: He intercopted them.

= oam

The letiors were all addresoed in crude
hnnr'lwrl'::l,, which n-l.'l.v:lir-ﬁt uu.rl 'lhﬁ
muthors had not progressed beyond the
kindergarten, or r:.r. most Doyond  the
first grade of the common sSchvols, in
their ll..l.'l-lll' of an education, It may be
that 3Mr. Barmatt will |>1->wl this fact In
?Ilnmhallnu of his sction, if the should-

twen reciplents ever heir of what

s« bern doing and decide to “‘take
up,* but they will be frostruted If he

does, Yor though the addresses are V!:'!T]

el ad‘- the names of the persons for whnm
the wers intended are nluinl 1w
trured in the sorawl as Sints (‘ au- Ell il
Nicholas, Krld Kringle, Pere Noel &
the various psegdoanyms of Santn llllu-l
according to the nationality of the writer.
& & &

The ln_l'{'w In gan coming fn more Lthan

0 .snil were usually ed-
but in many istanoes
wits the infantile idex of
hbode of Santa Claus, while others
woerg addressed  to “Tha  Monntalns."
Ono youugster with o pratical turn of
mind who was apparsntly old enough to
be norpuninted with the scarcity of rein-
dAeers {n these purts, addressed his lotter
to ‘Antelopoe Ixland, as though under the
impression the genial old fellow, making
virtue o nece v. would slart from there
and drive some of the buffalo that were
not thed within range of Colonel Shaugh-
nessy, Bert Bro et al

& A

o r-“in“ came in onge mw w:in

w d"l‘.'f‘li to so— the he
With cheaks nll ngilt
yvenr-old hetnded Mr. Bar-
after they had foand thelr
ta office
he gave you the letter™
1 . “thore wonld be no
s reaching fts Qustination,
s0 he sistedd on._my coming along 1o
mi ke *.!r— he =w g

Hurry was nssun thnt tha postmaster
knesy whers to find Santa Claus, shd that
y " tottor resched him, and
theé lttle [ellow went away prancing with
delight.

£ e @
Bome of the lettors bore no stamps, the
writers stating thoy had not hud the
postage nrl sat  thelr parents couldn't
-1'1 wd to bpy stomps, but they thought
it tn 1t-r wan just left by the general
e Santn wonld get it
when he o <r-1. mnll

.’T and laft on tha door-
to pick up, and
=idlle Livingston,
mind. Freddie
i syme ane (alking
itedd by .sn-l he had
e much
ha dvanoe
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34}}0'0*4”0*_:»‘ oy '-()x"()*o“{)}g “Dear little boy! Does his back llch?i “Tommy," sald Mr. Willlams, looking | 20 minules Mr, “’lllmms told Tommy  face. A strip of white

u‘«f‘-‘- A el e e e .,, Torn around and let papa find the | at his son with fury in his eye, “You thit he was “sung oyt pulled over ecach eyehall;
tickled plnce,” sald Mr. Willlams, #mil- | beat Li Hung Chang himse#lf for asking “ding one more,"” pleaded the little ' :lm month are on one, th

ing gently as he rubbed the little back | questions!™ boy, “sing 'bout which way to go." week—the first three letters, that 4
% Bﬂ 'I OMMY S FAI H to ita satisfaction, after which 'Tommy | He sighed deeply and looked at his 1 don't know that : |are on the other. The broader
+

trotted away. wautch, Tt would be an hour yet before “Yes, don't you know? It's 'bout the | which shows behind Lhe  gener

1. Gertrude :vonld]rf_-mlin. “T'm nearly to iltlf[i: "tar.” ' parted lips, is of pink satin Tibbow
o T T z Eag :’ Eg?r;!gggggz:;!?! Q::, Mr. Willlams found his place agaln | the end of Act IIL. I'll finish that and “The little star?T™ Well, let me see. | and shows the 'umﬂr of the months
:’?0‘0‘"‘ > "‘““*y‘&\w‘ s OaOatate e (ras >.‘04<}.$0‘41}ﬁ and read on with many & chuckle and | then give it up, I guess.”” He found his | No, I don't know that song."” s
an oceasional peal of lsughter. And | place, then glanced at Tommy. *Yes, it's "bout which way to go. | And of the lluh- ﬂumu «d 411&9&%1
now Petruchio is coming in hrlls nut‘i ‘}Emmy wﬁ:lmklng EI: the ﬁi‘:mmln'r m'“\i'llli p?[:; .hl‘::mnm sings i(."t : star- sllmw 1 Creso vut}-;ha]n‘d.n
HIS QUIET AFTEENOON WITH HIS DEAR LITTLE SON—MR. il\ndistl nmrb_ to clalm his bride and | *“Visiting my 4t the aRpital. ell. 1 don't know which to do. rt-jttl:'t.l_-_l:j" every othe lm sina
Mr. face 15 one glow of de- | “There's a boy In bed but his gown's | really dan’t. I wish I did know, hut I | shupe—verily, 2 oo end
WILLIAMS HAD YEARNED TO BE A PETRUCHIO AND CON- I‘I!;m}““ms £ hangin' out,” he =ald. Mr. Williams | always miss the way with everything I | usually show  hand- lutl:l!rd puh’.
QUOR EATHARINE BUT TOMMY TAUGHT HIM HOW TO AP-| A vigorous hammering arises near |leansd over and looked at the pieture, | start for yon.™ | with harmonious ribbons.  Howeves
WIFE. by, too. Poor Tommy and poor papa'! 1f only those of us '.'.'.'1:_;:-'_ hrum!_uncm;’h 20 W
FRECIATE A PATIENT “Don’'t, Tommy, don't,” he says with- | “He's a little sick boy,” he explained. | mamma had been there to start softly, | vansider the utllity of »n thing always
out looking up. “Thitt {sn't his gown, Tommy. It's the | “Twinkle, Twinkle Little Stur” how | Wonder just what use s & CR
“T don’l want to don’t, papa.” cover hanging down." the mists would have cleared away! when You have (o know the dats l,gl
“Tom, Wwhat was the erlme of ‘737" matis pergonae and had begun on the The next minute s Jittle yolce m!d: _"!t a7 thcn"aﬂer paunsing a moment, Temmy leancd back on his father's | order to ‘n‘ut It. They rank with glocks
Little. Mrs Willlams looked Inquir- | first not, Tommy's voice rose from the | “Papa, I wish you'd move the kween.' ‘“ hat L‘H\-‘l‘l‘:‘ 1 | rm‘m 'nnd wept for a ml.m':m that don’t go. o o
Iy ot her hustiantid as she spoke. | window. “Pazn, who out this big A| “Move the queen! What do you mean, “Why the cover on the hed. or two mnd then his little eyes And Wwhat dalnty staft celtulotiigl
'Hf}t A the demonetization of sil- | gut here by the fence?” Tommy. Have you been meddling with What hed?” closad and did not  open. His y at ¥ &t &
ied. Mtr. Willlums from over| “Who put what? my choug men?® sald his father look- | “The bed. This one the boy Is lylng | father watched him for a lttle while, | The transparent gort i o specially prete
P et “This big wed A out here?” ing uD O What oy Hhe Couth: soa 1 Bio B Sty x| :‘-sfir ™ f"la.r:f* f}' i thin wadl
B ing ne _-.— ‘,._’ ) L i g > ag . -~ "“What boy the couch and In i down. W SR TEES ATE
Twouid Sou mind Ly me Just | Whal cho Hh IR a7t erer e . Novw fustdry | "It tmuite e tme. for Gerirude to | 07 chrthoed. neaty couered wih st
whut st meena = Lk With some curlosity to the window. | father, Then he said: “Won't you cofhe [ that up oF Tl box yout' ears for you™ | come,” he thought, going to the win- | of some dainty tint, with a fuffy lining 0
‘IJ\I‘-{Il'f’ timidiy. ¥ fn 1871 thie Re- | Then he laughed heartily ss his eyve |und m‘nve the kween, papa?"’ Tommy's little lin began to quiver | daw. Yes, there she came, walking |0m the sme :!ho « “]“'d. h"dt l: |
e e nus i oot f silver | fell upin the subjeet In auestion. “Good graclous! 11l move heaven |and instenily his father refented, He | swiftly uop the street.  Mr. Willlama Saught on At the Dbac wAS "o
publicans stoppedl the coinage 0 > ' still | hastened to turn Tommy’'s mind from | watched her for a moment. “If [ could | dainty bows, and may be notched

et eve then this country “It's a harrow, child, It does look | and earth if it will keen you i

:::: ;;I-.--_-:\ ;-;-.?T.r the dogs," re_):lled like a big A sure enough, but nobody | 5 while. Where is she? I'll mave her.

her husband, emshatiesily. but vou would ever have thought of Afr. Williams arose and lald his book
“Why didn’t the people find out the |iL" down with st slam.

the proposed boxing. “Look At this | find a dindem for =ale in all this great | round; pretiy posies and an ap
man, Tommy. I expect he is the boy’s | republic,” he sald, “I would buy it and | 8te quOtation may figure  thernoid
pana.* place It myself upon the little mother's 5 - B R Ilne
7 s §0¢ e . " v, gol to “Who 182" sald Tommy, looking dawn | brow." Thcn' he went over to his book any shope now show ql.!-.\‘} a
mh*}t"l “l‘:"n"lf; H R :“.r ;-‘\r;n {“P;.l‘lrir;u‘:: en}jeo:etﬁ‘wmgﬁs;?ulm!:u;S;ﬁ; :Lln‘rl:: th{-l l-a::ge; !‘gziogiagnrrr}h;nguhls lllroﬂg_ll]hhm eéyes that saw but dimly "E'-itrut'lllw. rn 'hef:ln it th]e beimn!nii ! 'l.t-rn'.::ulmn“.;‘i:;\‘ i-':'-i':lx',‘ﬁ# 'Ef’i.}l,"::ﬂ:

it s iall ane = Srpon o < ut that instant. ing read you again some day, but, o = o # [or one o1 e

looked iInguiringly at the big man op- :nn;c:w'ﬁel:ﬂ:“utmw said: “Papa, wipe hn'.":l;}h:l snh“.ln it?" sald his father, “Why, the man sitting here in the | boy, if Katherine had Dbeen a three- | heatiln.::.lmn] [i;ﬂo”lw'i_-nrq- \hﬂrm»vl"! s
Jaalte, g ~+a " onr-ald - . S & stheties. And o weslks
: Fﬁ;‘l.nmq..-- answered the big man, ‘Wipe your cracker.” sald Mr. Wl- | lifting the screen before the fire, chf-‘"{:}mt chair?" }t-‘-::eoclj?ﬁ I:::gl?!};-:nf;”:-l-ﬂm;!:m FaRaye |i::i )rm' :';:'hu':s?;:a- which one may drop
“women don't seem to have any sense | ams, looking ] that's rather Ttk AtTuck Ilghll)'du.miuﬂ T::" Tommy's ;.-aim tonk @& very decp ‘He closed the book and };u( it back | with impunity certainly shows an eeon-
abiout these things. 1 wish you would | an unusual request. Give it to me and | my's. “Papa. you slepped ofLmy COFB," | onip ong gazed helplessiy around the | upon the shelf and then walked to the | omisal bent.  Oh! thit economy were

<=

-

e ; : £ : ‘il wipe it said Tommy earnestly. -~ 5 2@ dow e | always wedlth.
o e ot avstoma e 1| 320" ook his hanakerchlet soa wiped | *“Sieppad on your comt  Thundert | Fo0m.  Mher Be said [ & Srspecly | (oueh sud, oked foun npon the Jule | sivars WA, oy
“He rose & little impatlently fram the | the soggy square very gingeriy. Came hers to me! with mighty firmness on the picture | that ever came Into my life.” he said SALVATION ARMY
hreakfast table and started toward the “The water got on [t.” exnplained Mr. Willlams sat himself down with “That chair®” Right there by the bed? | as he Lent down snd kissed the fore.
door. He glanced at his wife and the | Tommy, as his father handed it back. |a very black face, caught Tommy Upon | g =) g o head of the little sleeper. Xmas Dinner For ths Poor.
wounded look in the sweel face made = Tommy's father scized one of the . ELLEN M. FIREBAUGH. Hemember there are not only plenty
the big hemrt within him instantly re- (‘hu!\h)' fingers and heid il fiercely, —-———:“"”— of good things to eat, but for the chil=
1(-!li'l. L to} vnd laid his hand qﬁ:i‘In:tulllhel'll"h.}t:;m:' !w;l{l:'" i i " Enn Elate, b DOXE: SIPRCE "I
& wen a her nd % = 8 bl! 0y a2 . - J
very gently on the sunoy head. “Ger- “0, papa, you hold my finger too | § From Spokane to New York. 3
trude,” he said, “suppose you go and hard,” and Tommy began to ery. | = ot 3 n W H w L
hegr General B's -speech this afier- Mr. Willlams set him with no gentle | g New Yack, Deg. M-8 Fren
noon, It will be fine and you vea never hand unon his knec. w | and her daughter Clara, 15 years old,
eard him. Then you'll know  more “I want mamma to rome,™ sobbed 1:_110 transcontinental pedestriars,. coifs
Shott thess (higes.™ Pomniy s W ' Ij-leh}d the hj;.urr:.\y from Smm
“But who'! uy with Tommy?' 8o do 1, e ¥ ams, and he Bui 5 to are o Wnsh., to thiz city yestarday .
aaked his wil ooking up quickly. "It gald it fervently. £ "mt.s w“_’; mal:‘ :qm“_;d: -”, :T ': noon. They left the western iRy b
would tire him out and me, 00, to “Women had better stay at home and avorites with: skaters. BTy fwER May 8 on a wager with a New Ym
take him into o lavke ccowd.” take care of their children, Instead of | has the left slde of the skirt trimmed | woman that they would cross [he gog=
“T'H stay with him myself. T have tripsing around to political speeches” | with tabs and bultons, un arrangement | tinent in less than seven months & ]

This Inst observation was mental. which 18 repeatsd In the jucket lh:nl The conditions of the woageér Were '

“Papa, tell me a ‘tory."” sald Tommy : e i g 'that emch of the women was to leavs 8
{h!‘nu:ls his tebrs., ¥ | buttons up diagonally With the Same |, o SWith only 36 and exrn thelr =
Mr. Willinms onst a longing Inok at | Sort of tabs, One tab at the shoulder [jne on proute. If any sickness befeil
his book. “All vight. What story do | fastens at the very edge of the sleeve. |gither, the time consumed by it was fa o
Fou want?"’ The jacket Is box-shaped In front, bul | e subtracted from the total time.
» "Bout O1d Boss and the little calfle.” | fits in al the walst in the back. The | o4 (he way across the continent |
“Boss and the calfie it is, then, for | high collar is a fair sample of the kind | |they worked at anything. Thew did
the millionth time,” and Mr. Willlama | that comes on all the new coats l‘limur!cuorh. sewing and  sold
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R-ilroad Grants Approved. |
Washingion, Dee. 28—The secretary
ol *ha Interior has anproved the fol-
lowing grants of lands to reliroods:
Eauthern Peeific, 5,711 aores in the Los
Angeles, Call, land disteict: 200 acres |
fo the same roud In the Viealis, Cal,,
district, and 2340 acres to the i,‘em‘.rﬂ.ll
Jacific rallroad In Carson City, Nev.,
Istrict.

— =
Off For Havana.
Jachsonvitle, Fia,. Dec. 2h—Consul-
encrnl Lee and Mrs, Lea, after spand-
1g twir Jiours In Tampa, left for Ha-
=na thfs afternven on the Dllvntte.

read.” = told the story with amazing rapldity | stands up close around the face, leav- | gepope of themselves. At Ligeoln, S8
IEhY o8 . and _vigor. . Ing no room for the cold hreezes Lo |Neh, Mra. William J. Bryan fed them
“Beecause of Tomms's questions. “Now tell me 'bout two little girls | clrculate around one's neelk. and Very | gng hought photographs.  In  Ohlos
That's why I'm sb lgnorapt and be- an' the bees"” effectually protecting the wearer |ip.. cajjed on Major and Mrs. MoKin-
liind the lm-u poiltically. Every ttme I “1 don’'t know that story.” a;;ains{ the tjlt-mem:t The hat WOD |y -
pick up & paper or a book Tominy is “You yvou do, papa. Mamma knows | with this suit was -n _.‘Imrlil toque _ ;
1wt my elbwow, and the questions he wsks " trimmed high in ‘If‘nm with Ittr:!ﬂ. :}"‘ﬁwh'" |
Are S0 many weer and o0 pro- “Well then, once two Hitle girls went A drt‘_ﬂ.‘-‘ which was warn w ithout a
vokingly unanzw le that 1 give 1t ull[\iﬂ l};l- yard and l“he-\—- 5 :\':ﬁl, I:\l;!.l’:: n;:':ls: :lltlhlf‘;le prl.:;tﬂ'fn Bnl::!': l’!(
s “No; they were in the garden. i i
h.ll -lll;?nqn[“'.:ra.‘w.l?:r.‘llﬁ(.l;'np:-:;ru!.?::n‘;t “Well, thb.-:.' were In thfagardon. and | discloged a walstcoat or embroiderad _l") L
really provo at him." some boes came fying along—" trimming. - , R
“Diear little ad! 17 ngwer hig ques- “No, they didn’t!” shrieked Tommy, The hat was & Tam O'Shanter sh.np? DO e ese s M
yked “that ain't the wight "tory.”™ trimmed with waving paradise plumes.

'lllﬂl'J" ind not get nrovoked either. Tt
bt & penainé tréat to spend a
uple of hours with him."™

“Yrery well, then, dear. I'Il go and
hear the gpeech, and maybe 1I'll learn
#0 much 1 won't have to ask vou gny
more silly guestlons.”

“Well, Thomas, you'll just wait till Tiﬂ: E;I:'mkt't u; pr@ll-mtilh_-n}o :h]q' cape, Next Tuesday evening Salt me'
yio wther comes home for the bee- | as It IS more trim, and offers less reé- | .. . o .
Sory. Tm done with It and Mr. |sistance to the breeme than a cape. | No: B2 will give a soclal at Odd Fel.
Willinms put Tommy down and rose | Tight-fitting couts are worn by many lows" temple. .
and walked to the window. He hoped | of the skaters, but the loose emplre & 6 &

General B. might be very hoarse to- | jacket is more graceful and allowe of | The ususl dizcussion re garding New
dny or that a storm might come up, or | more fregdom of movement than the Year's ealiing Is now going o

IL : | probahifities are that more ladies Wil
1 - something to cut that speech, He heard | other, prolahilities are 1
: Accordingly, that afternoon Gertrude, a nemln agd turning SRI:: a falr little & B | revelve this seaxon than for some: Years
I COMPALY, dghboring friend, curly head bowed disconsolately upon The present is oalled an age of rv-ll'h'l!if- . v
belaok herself Lo grove in the cut- a chair. He went to the distressed | form, and fo epumerate the many so- ¢ 9 ¢ x
skirts:of ihe Town: whoro: the sveaking : little figure and stooping down put a |cietles which are organized for that | The Christmas dancing matloes and

to take place. Mr. Willlnms loving arm about it. Don't ery, Mittle | purpose, one would really think that [ pantomime for the ohildren will baiy
«d hier as she walked away. then “PAPA, I'M TICKL&D:™ hp.yu[%_“ he #ald with infinite tender- | very many people Are intent upon a |Eiven at the theater this afternoon and =
it inte the next room' where : ness in his voice. “Come and sit on | radical reformation in society. But on | will be followed by n atl tonight.

mmy was al play with his blacks S - ! e _|papa’s lap and he will sing ‘Dande- | close examination it will be found that C -
=it down and played with him for | M- Willlams, found his place and | his knee and began savagely to unbut - pn:.' B the Jargsr number of these organiza- Mre A, F. Hi‘m!an \\Ill give o buffet

A ST w §
S hsne Tesd To Boe: e o OO T mTomm #g woe was instantly healed. | tlons are intended to reform semebody |luncheon from 1 until 4 this aftesnoan,
»quistly into the iibrary This wacker's wotten.™ said Tunmp: }:u-uk h&l)}.-—-\‘ﬂll’ uhﬂe&rus:htrﬁl‘mmuls’!!; He n!s-,:i his head and laughed aloud | else. Somebody wha dves not have the [and In the evening Mr. and Mre Hole
own n valume of Shaka- lookinis ‘In mild disgust at the puldy |10 make 4 corn On your foot. " dv. ¢ of education and ‘culture [den will give a dinner party.
spenr = the vory roof when she comes back!” | through his tears. advantages t
spenre, turned Wwith swift, accustomed | thins in his hand. ry o B aln't Rere. an' ‘she can't|l-whioh! ihe: meiles: Of Elbxa seaodin- > &
“Tommy, you're enoush to muke a | he sald. Shoe and stocking were strip- . Don’ i i silly thing.’ i havs Jo od. The ohject ma Thes usual (hrtﬂtmxu daneing M—
horse laugh,” said his father, looking |ped off and revealed—five pinic little | So¥: ‘Don.f, sing that sily thine. can | Uon8 SOVe SWEROC ) T, CURSe TR | nee will be given at Christensen's th
at the littie boy and laughing heartily, | '0es without spot or bBlemish. With a | she, paval LEY B s DL e . .
“Go and thraw it In (he fire,and then |litte tingo of fear the oiber shoo and |, Vo Tamma Wout hear, W, hn | deying, an (e memirs AT Nadir allerneon. o o g E
wv?ﬁ m:dh Ieé e \\"i‘})u ."ﬂﬂr.ﬂ“”?’“ ::1?311‘3135 ;ﬁf: lr?::eugn;e mmefma:nr; and keeping time with holsterous | their work of reforming those whom The Saturday night club gave A very
\VII]I:;!; ;un‘ﬂn;(?m:r;sm Illm_: :: ;.,n:' not a s'irn of a corn. stamps. Mr. Williams sang— they wish to help. The whole difficulty ! enjoyable leap year ball =t l::hm,
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